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SCENE,—4 View of the $a on the Coaſt of Cornwall; ; 
Rozix diſcovered aſteeps. FREDERICK enters ow 4 
: part OO 


fv 4 4 
3 


5 bit 1 


T*. Wenden pangs of hopeleſs love, condem'd.- K 
- Unpitied—unpitied to endure. Bal W 
Ah! hapleſs fate! by flight I trove _ + Jen SCI 
To ſoothe the pain I could not cure. H. 


Ceaſe, Ocean, ceaſe, conſe thy angry rife, - 7 = 8 
Or here thy whelming billows pour: 1 alk, Taſk... 
But this, oh ! take, oh! take my life, N 
een eee. „ 8 
1 
Cruel deſtiny !* to be pen aſhore « on "this ſpot which 
I had reſolved to fly from for ever : but all things con- 
ſpire to counteract my defigns; 1 had ſcarcely em- 
barked, When a conſpiracy was formed among the 
crew to deprive me of my life, which was happily pre- 
ſerved by the generoſity of an Engliſh ſailor; who, I 
fear, has periſhed, with all his honeſt companions, | 
(Sees Robin) Good heav'ns! Is it poſſible, my gene- 
rous preſerver lives? Robin what, ho Robin. £ 
: N | . Robin. 


_ 
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Robin. (waking and farting) No, we won't drown. 
Courage, my lads, 1 hold of that Ps Maſter * be 
derick. N 

Fred. Honeſt — of me, eren in his ſp 
dreams. 

Robin. ( riſe. 20, takes tobacto, and farts at t Frederick) tr 
Where the deuce am) „tt 
Fred. Don't you know me, my friend? ye 
Robin. Maſter Frederick !—egad, then we are alive 
—yet, I . . we e had been both in Dar Joner's mm 
Locker. | 8 

Fred. I aun ure you, I may 8 ſay, that 1 rejoice ag 
More for your ſafety than my own. | 
Robin. Reef your compliments a little, and I'll be- 
lieve you. Where are we, think you? 

Fred. Alas! I am but too well acquainted with the 
place. We are on _w coaſt of Fe won not far agar; 
Penzance. , 

Robin. Say you ſo ? Never droop then, we cou'd 
not have made a better port. I have friends here will 
take care of us, all as one as if we were at home. 

Fred. Friends here!! | 
Kobin. Aye, if this ftorm has not carried them into 
the ſea; I have a brother-in-law hard by, whom in- 
deed I have not ſeen for ſome rw but __ was alive 
when I laſt heard. 4 | 1 

Fred. What was his name? * 

Robin. Crop an honeſt farmer. 

nes. (afide) Good heav'n! "Oy Louiſa's father. 

Robin. 


1 


e 


NO SONG NO SUPPER. 


5 


Robin. He married a ſiſter of mine, when I was a 
boy, ſhe died ſome years ago, and left him a daughter, 
who, they ſay, is grown a fine girl; and now he 8 


ſpliced to another mate. 


Fred. Well, Robin, we ſhall have no 3 ta 
trouble your brother at preſent ; I have aa eſtate in 
the neighbourhood, where you ſhall be welcome; for 


your generoſity has twice preſerved my life. 


Robin. Look ye, Maſter F rederick, I have been from- 
my country. theſe three years, but I hav'nt ſo far for- 
got Old England, as not to 2 7. a man who fights 


againſt, odds. 


Fred. You riſes your own life, foro me. tb 
Robin. That's no concern to a Britiſh failar ; be holds 
his life in keeping for his king, his country, and his 
friend,” and for them he will chearfully lay it down, 
whether ſcorching beneath, the Line, or freezing un- 
der the North Pole—but look; ſome of our meſſmates 


* W, 3 4/4 


e Wirrian and SAILORS. 


* 


Robin, What cheer, my lads? Any part of the wreck 
ſaved? What, all aſhore? What's become of the boat? 
Will. Ah! Robin, ſhe went down juſt ex we left 


ber, with all that we had. aboard. . 


Robin. 80 much the worſe, I thought I bad been 
rich enough to have taken eee tow for fe 


but pow all's afloat again. 
8 * 


228982 . 
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Fred. You'ſhall go home with me, my friends. 1 
have'a'ftrong defire to fee ee ar cept 1 3 
ny Robin? (ade. Lag 

Robin. Thank you, fir, but ſome of us will look out 
and fee if the fea ſhou'd heave aſhore” any of the Cargo. 
Fred. I'Il go with you, Robin to your broth er-in-law. 
Kobin. With all my heart; do you, William, keep 
* good look out from the top of rage ha it 3 
and the reſt keep watch on the beach. * 

1425 * we n „Robin; come along, my lads. 

82 Exeunt William and Sailors. 

Fred. Now, Robin, I have a ſecret to entruſt to you: 

Robin. Well, let it be a ſhort one —_— for a 1 ig 
one always ſets me to fleep. 

Fred. You muſt know, Robin, that I quined Eng- 
land on account of the faireſt of women. | 

Robin. Why, that is ſomething of my caſe, a ſhark 
of a lawyer bore down upon me, and carried off ſome 
little property that I defign'd for my miſtreſs, and 1 
was not willing to make her a beggar, and ſo I went 
to ſea again. 

Fred. How nearly allied in principles to my Louiſa. 
(afide) Know then, Robin, the faireſt of women 1 
mean, was Louiſa, your niece. 

Robin. My niece! Give me your hand, Maſter Fre- 
derick, if the is not married you ſhall have her to-mor- 
row, but what the devil made you bear away, and 
leave her though ? Did you run foul of a lawyer too? 
-You feem'd to haye caſſi enough. 
4 { Fred. 


- C1 


t 
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Fred. Ves, Robin, but I was determined to prove 
her love for me, without acquainting her with my cir- 
cumſtances; I therefore gave out I was a poor holar 
this hadn't altogether, the defired effect; for ſhe, 
fearing to diſtreſs my friends by our union, refus'd 
Robin. That was taking to the long boat, when you 


* 


might have been ſafe in the ſhip. 


Fred. I ſhall not immediately inform her of my cir- 


cumſtances, therefore, Robin, promiſe n not t to N 
me. 


Robin. Nay, if it's your fancy—but, believe me, 
*tis a fooliſh one. Well, if I had a thouſand guineas, 
the greateſt pleaſure they cou'd give me, wou'd be to 
count them into Margaretta's las. 

Fred. You won't diſcloſe my ſecret? 

Robin. What do you take me for? If this is all, 
ſtep forward I'll juſt give a look out and ſee if any 
part of our little wreck remains above water, and come 


up with you preſently. W 9 


SCENE. — A Room in Crov' s | Houſe. 


Enter CROP and DoroTHY. 
" ied. But I tell you wife, you are wrong. 
Dor. Don't tell me, George ; I'm — 11 11 own 
K 1 
Crop. My own | fault, Dorothy! 10 Zounds! I win 
the devil had the lawyer and the lawſuit eg Fo for 


2 


4 


Dor. 


$8. MNO8NG NC SVPPEE- 
Dor. Indged, George, I can't gueſs the reaſon why 

vou ſuou d be eroſs with me; a he 
e ee eee Vu mz WH m 


Go, "George, I can't endure Fou, nn a 
"You wrong me, I aſfure you. 10 
I wonder why I love you, 2; H 
Why I love you ſtill. | | 7 


'; Are Women for no uſe meant 
But merely man 's amuſement, 
To teize and torture as he will, and torture as he will ; : 
No, if you lov'd me true, you'd other means purſue, 
No, that you don't tis biin, I tell you fo again, | 
No, no, no, no, no, no, you ne'er cou'd beartouſe meſa. 
No, no, &c. 


W 


| * N 
What ſee you pray, 8 
Thus ftill to {cold and flout r 
Such treatment yet was never heard; 
Ine er muſt ſpeak, (good gracious) 
Ie 'm ſure tis quite veratiou: its 
1 never now muſt ſpeak a word. 
No, if you loy'd me true, ce. 


Crop. Why isn't it enough to make one croſs tg be 
kept dilly dally ſo long after whatꝰs my right, I am fure 
I wiſh I had never diſputed about it, tho? it is my rig 

Dor. What, you 1 wiſh to give up the legacy, do you! ? 
Though, Ms Ake . you it win be ſettled next 
Week. 1 
„ c. 


* 
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Fly Crop. Aye, ſo he has ſaid this long time paſt, I have 
* had plague enough about it, and now I muſt neglect 
my work, to go in fearch of Grift, the miller, to an- 
ſwer for my character; he muſt be brought up, we 
ſooth, fooling to Mr Endleſs. 


How happily my life I led, without a day of ſorrow, + 
To plow and ſow, to reap and mow, no care beyond | 
the morrow. - An | 
No care beyond the morrow. 
In heat or cold, in wet or Ford 
I never grumbl 'd, no, not I. 


My wife, tis true, loves words a few, 
My wife, &c. | 
| What then, I let her prate ; 5 

What then, &c. 


For ſometimes ſmooth, and ſometimes rough, 
I found myſelf ſtill rich enough, 
In the joys of an humble ſtate. 
For ſometimes ſmooth, Kc. 


But when with law I craz'd my bend, 


4 J loſt both peace and Pleaſure, 

0 ; Long fays to hear. 

. 1 To ſearch and ſwear, Meral | 
"2 | And plague beyond all meaſure. . | oh | 
t | One grievance brought another on, 


i My debts increaſe, my ſtock is gone, £ 
N 4 ; My - 
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My wife, ſhe ſays, 1 

Our means *twall. raiſe, cor 

nen dem, tis idle prate. a 

"aids {ometimes.ſmooth, &c, = bod 

Dor. (cries) Ah! George, you don't care any thing ab. 

about me: there's Farmer Trotman's wife, can have a of 

filk-elogk, and a dimity petticoat, and go dreſs'd like _ 

a lady; aye, and have a joint of meat every day; and 

I'm ſure we hav'n't a wn above once a * that for 

we hav'n't. 2 7 to 

Crop. Well, wife, don't * 0 uneaſy; 8 have eo 

gone badly of late to be ſure; but have a good heart, ſe 
when I have gained my 1aw-ftit I'll live like a gentle- 

man; I'll never have any ſmall-beer in my houſe ; I'll Fi 


drink nothing but wine and ale, and we'll have a joint W 

of roaſt pork for dinner, every Sunday. + te 
Dor. I don't like pork, I ſay it ſhall be lamb. 0 
Crop. But, 1 ſay, it ſhall be pork. | 
Dor. 1 hate pork; IU haye lamb. | I 
Crop. Pork ! 1 tell you. 4 
Dor. I ſay, lamb, you don't know what's ood. 
Crop. 'Zounds ! nnn I will I have pork. a 

2 Lop184. ; 

* For ever contending | will you never be at 1 
Dor. What's that to you? Why 50 * interfere 0 

with what doesn't concern you? Leave Your father 


and meto ſettle matters. | 
Y 17 | Louiſa. 


N SON NO 8 rl. Fr 
Louiſa. I only ſpoke, becauſe ane 


* Ne 


Dor. eee Wanne ener 


body happy in the houſe; you go moping and pining 


about like a ſick turkey polt; you ought to be aſhamed 
of yourſelf, to let your head be dee on a young 
man - you ought.— 8 4 

Crop. Fie, fie, wife! an't you Conte to have 


forc'd her to leave the houſe, but you muſt always be 
tormenting her. Come, Louiſa, I am going to yoyr 


cottage, and will 3 I ſhall be * 
ſentlyx. 

Louiſa. Alas! why ſhould you accuſe me of whine 
Frederick, when you know I refus'd him, becauſe 1 
wou'd not add one to a poor family who hadn't means 
to ſupport them. Alas! how little did I * my 
own heart. 15 1 | 


1 thought our n ended, and ſet my heart at caſt, 


*Tis ſtrange po ve thus offended) you take _ to 
teaze, 

Yes, yes, you te delight ts to teize. - 

Dear Sir, decide the ſtrife, betwixt err and wife, 

Alas! the grief I feel, 1 dare not to reveal, 


'T know that yon believe, for Frederick's loſs 1 en, 
Pho pſho! r 1601 very wow very well, * 


© Pleaſe; | 


Very well, very well, think as you pleaſe, * 
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„ln vane Im always firiving,, . Rar 1 
To make our diff*rence ==» og 5 
E you're diſputes contriving 
GA 1 921 
No, no, 


+ + You will not live i in 1 peace. AT 
Fm vex'd, dear fir, for you, 
But ſay, what can I do? 
To none I can complain. 
I know that you believe, for Frederick's loſs, &c. 
[Exit Louiſa with Crop. 


Der. A trumpery ſaucy baggage——Nelly ? (calls 
Nelly) 


Enter NEeLLY, 


Nelly. Here, Miſtreſs. 

Dor. You heard what George ſaid, Nelly? 

Nelly. Yes, 1 heard him 7 he would be back again 
Preſently. - 

Dor. It is not ark et 

Nelly. No, it is not near night yet. 

Dor. Don't you know what I mean, Nelly ? 
© Nelhz.: Yes; you expect Mr Endleſs to ſee you. 
Dior. Yes. I hope George won't meet him, becauſe, 

as he don't know of Mr Endleſs's coming, he might be 

; angry. The ſupper will be in time, Nelly? 

Nelly. Ves, I ſhall take care to have the leg of lamb 
ready, and you know there is a nice cake that we ba- 
| 3 | ked 


s 
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ked yeſterday, will do for after ſupper 3 but what gan 
we do for wine? a 

Dor. O Mr Endleſs promiſed to ſend . 
he is a charming man, and talks ſo prettily, my ſweet 
Dorothea he calls me. I wiſh George wou'd learn 
manners from him, but I declare he drives me about 
like his ſheep and oxen, and I hav'n Wa? ec A 
not once this week. 
| | [Exeunt Nelly and Dorothy. 


 SCENE.—The out ide of CRoP's 8 
Enter MARGARETTA with ballads. 


With lowly ſuit and plaintive ditty, I call the tender 
mind to pity, 
My friends are gone, my heart is beating, and chilling 
poverty's my lot, 
From paſling ſtrangers aid intreating, I wander thus 
alone forgot. 
Relieve my woes, my wants diſtreſſing, 
And Heaven reward you with its bleſſing, 


Here's tales of love and. maids forſaken, 
Of battles fought, and captures taken, 
The jovial tar ſo boldly ſailing, 
Or caſt upon ſome deſart ſhore. 
The hapleſs bride his loſs bewailing, _ 
And fearing ne'er to fee him more. 
Relieve my woes, my wants diſtreſſing, 
And Heav'n reward you with its bleſſing. 


B | | Mar. 
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Mar. My old father little thinks where I am; *ecod 
its all his own fault; for if he wou'd have let me mar- 
ry Robin, T ſhou'd not have run away; but he wanted 
me to marry a ſtupid old figure like himſelf, only be- 
cauſe he was rich; but what are riches, when compa- 
red to love? 1 hated him, and wou'dn't have had him 
if his ſkin had been ſtuffed with diamonds. Beſides, 
I knew it was on his account the law:ſuit was com- 
menced againſt Robin, which made him leave me.—If 
I was fond of riches, I might have been rich long ago. 
Hav'n't Irefuſed a great many good offers? aye ! and 
would again, for I love nobody but Robin; and to 
have him, I'd run away from fifty fathers. I think no 
one can know me in this diſguiſe ; however, I'll lay by 
my ballad-finging dreſs now, and Teek ſome honeſt ſer- 
vice, ?till 1 hear of Robin's return—but my baſket is 
empty, and tis High time to look out for a night's 
lodging—here's a cottage—that's fortunate—P'l try 
here. (She knocks at the Hor). | 


Enter NS, then DoROTHY, who with 4 

| RETTA, join in Trio. 

Nelly. Knocking at this hour of day, 5 

What's your bufineſs, miſtreſs, pray? | 

Mar. A ſtranger at your friendly door, 
I ſhelter from the night implore. 

Nelly. This begging is a ſorry trade, 
I fear you'll find but little aid ; Al 


But ſtay, I'll aſk add let you know. 
Mar. 


Pee AA © 2 
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* Alas! too ſure, I fear' tis true, 
A beggar finds a beggar's due, 
Though oft unfeign'd the tale of woe, 
A beggar finds a beggar's due. 
Dor. - You muſt begone, we're left alone, 
And barbour here can give you none.. 
Mar. My aching feet no more ſuffice, | 
A little ſtraw is all I crave. | 
Dor. Not two miles hence the village lies, | 
| I wonder what the wench wou'd have. 
Nelly. Not two miles hence, &c. &c. 
I wonder what, &c. &c. 
Mar. Hapleſs lot, muſt I go hence Oh! pity me. 
Dor. Go, get you packing, gypſy, hence, 18 
We told you that you cou'd not ſtay— 
Nelly. I wonder at your impudence, 
Begone you baggage, march away. 
Mar. Oh! let me ſtay, for poverty is no offence, 
And 'tis too late to find the way. 
[Nelly and Dorothy go into the houſe, 


* 


4 "y 


Mar. (/olus)—Now, as I'm a woman, here's ſome 


miſchief a-foot, two women left alone, and refuſe the 


company of a third, only for the ſake of being alone ; 
O! impoſſible. - Pl find it out before I .g0——whs 
comes here? ſome men—Pll ſtep aſide and ſee if they 
are as uncharitable to coat and waiſtcoat as they are 


to petticoats. | | Margaretta retires. 
B 2 Euter 
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Enter Thomas, with a baſtety and knocks at the door. 

Thom, Mrs Nelly, Mrs Nelly. þ 

Nelly. (enters from houſe) Well, Thomas, * do 
you want? 

Thom. My maſter has ſent the wine, — | 

Nelly. Huſh ! ſpeak ſoftly, Thomas. 

Thom. My maſter will be here himſelf preſently. 

Nelly. Oh! very well, walk in and ſee what we have 
prepared. Thomas and Nelly go into the houſe. 

Mar. (comes forward)—S0, as I ſuſpected, but let 
me ſee, (goes and looks in at the door) one, two, three, 
four bottles of wine; well ſaid, Mr Steward, very 
pretty proviſion, indeed; the cake in the cloſet is for 
after ſupper, I ſuppoſe. The boiled lamb is the gen- 
tleman's choice, 1 imagine. O! Mr Thomas ſeems 
coming out; I'll ſtep afide again, for PII ſee the end 
on't, m determin'd. (Retires) | 

[Thomas comes from houſe aud exit. 

Mar. (coming forward)—'Egad ! Thomas ſaid true 
enough, for here his maſter comes, I beteve—1 ſhall 
ſee more. 
: Enter ENDLESS. 
* End. Egad! this was ſweetly contriv'd, while this 
law-ſuit of mine turns my ſimple farmer out of his 
houſe,” I turn in; a good turn faith—Ha ! n 


turn deſerves another. 


Aar. (aſde) Sure, I ſhou'd know that face and voice. 
End. This drefs, 1 think, cannot fail of attracting 
Dorothea's heart; but the beft of the joke is, the fan- 


cĩes 


cle: 


ih 


0 


, 
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cies J am in love with her—ha, ha, ha! a monſtrous 
good joke, faith—ha, ha, ha! I doubt, whether 1 ſhine 
moſt in carrying on a- ſham action, or a ann 
paſſion. I am Marti, quam Mercutio. 

Mar. (ade As I live, it is that wicked rogue, 
Endleſs, who commenced an action againſt Robin, 
took from him all he had, and drove him to ſea. 

End. If I can but compaſs my fuit, and prevail on 
her to conſent to my wiſhes, for ſhe has always refus'd 
me hitherto. 

Mar. (aide) I muſt "A him a ſittle—but hold, 
I had beſt decamp, for if he ſhou'd know me, -he*ll 
certainly carry me back to my father and have me 


| married—PV not venture that. | * 


[Crofſes the ſtage and exit, ſinging the "I line han her 
' fong, looking at Endleſs. 
End. This is unlucky : that girl is Sunny me. I 
dar*n't go into the cottage—T'll turn back again, *till 
{he is out of ght—that I will. * ons | 


ACHE 889 


\ SCENE—The infde of Cxor's — 


A table and two chairs. OL 


Enter CRroP,. with a large baſket hanging 0n a Nick 
over his ſhoulder, aubich appears heavy, he ee it on 
the table, then enters DOROTHY, ts 
Dor. So, George, FORTE come "ek? 3 where have 

ee — 

ee "Crop. 
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Crop. Why about my buſineſs, and heartily. tir'd 1 
am. (Brings a chair near the e of the INE and 
fits down.) 4900 

Dor. Well, but where have you ne 

Crop. Go and ſhut the door, which I perceive I've 
left open, and I'll tell you. 

Dor. Not I, indeed; I go hut the door! No, go 
and ſhut the door yourſelf; why did you leave it open? 

Crop. Becauſe my hands were full. 

Dor. So you want to give me the trouble to ſhut the 
=—_ becauſe your hands were full. Indeed, I ſhall 

not. (Brings a chair and fits down near Crop.) 

Crop. Now, wife, 2 the _ and dun't be 
obſtinate. 

Dor. I obſtinate! W word! I 2 in- 
deed! 1 don't chufe to fhut it, fir.. 

Crop. Why then let it ſtand open. 

Dor. With all iy heart, fo it may. 

Crop. Now, why can't you go and ſhut it? 

Dor. I don't chuſe it, and there's an end on't. 

Crop. Come, [I'll make a bargain with you wife, 
whoever ſpeaks the firſt word, ſhall go and ſhut the 


3 r. Agreed! 
DUET. 
W I think I'll venture to ſurmize, I * who'll 
ſpeak the firſt _ 
Bar You think, no doubt, your wond' raus vis, 
before I ſpeak: Vil burſt, 


Crop. 


JET. ˙ .. TT a as ea. = 


1 
nd 


e, 
he 
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Crop. Depend upon tt. 
Dor. Depend upon t. 


Both. Depend upon't, 
Yow'll have the worſt. 
Crop. Can you your tongue keep * 
Dor. Yes, when ſhall we begin? 


= Crop. Agreed, agreed, and now take heed, 


When I hold up my thumb. 


Dor. Agreed, I'm filent, mum, mum, &c. 99 


: (They turn their backs to each other, and fit mute.) 
Robin. (without) Yo hoa! Meſſmates, what doors 
open at this time of night? (Enters) Ha! brother 
Crop, I'm heartily glad to fee you. (Shades bands cuitb 
Crop, <vho ſeems pleaſed to ſee him.) I've a few friends 
hard by, who came to beg a night's lodging of you : 
we have been caſt away, and faved nothing but our 
hves: I have promiſed them a hearty welcome, my 
boy, (looks at Crop for an anſaver) what, are you 
deaf? Why, don't you know me! I never took you 
for one. that, would ;be dumb to a friend in diſtreſs. 


What the devil's the matter? have you loſt your ſpeech 


fince I ſaw. you? that's a damn'd bad job. (Croſſes to 
Dorothy.) Pray how long has poor brother Crop been 
on the doctor's liſt ? What, a dumb wife too! I wiſh 
you. joy brother Crop. Which quarter is the wind in 
now? 


Enter FREDERICK. | 
Fred. So, Crop, where's your daughter? why don't. 
you anſwer me ? 


Robin. 
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Robin. It's all in vain, not a breath ſtirring. 
Fred. Why do you ſhake * head? Why don't 


you ſpeak Crop ? | C 0 
Robin. There's an 3 Jaid « on a words and oy 
ſee the port is ſhut. 


Fred. Anſwer me, I beg. Where” 8 Louiſa? 

Rodin.” Speak to him in ſome foreign lingo, Maſter 
Frederick, for he ſeems to have forgot the 'uſe of his 
own tongue, he has loſt his Engliſh. (To Dorothy.) 
Do you always diſcourſe together in this manner? 

Fred. I ſuppoſe this is ſome new quarrel. 

Kobin. No, it muſt be an old one, — 
no words of late. TEL” 

Fred. I'll go and ſeek an en ee | 

3 0 [Exit Frederick. 

Robin. ah od would never produce ſuch a dead 

_ calm. How the devibſhall I get an -anfwer ! What's 


the matter with you both? (4aqv/ing) Dam' me, he's 


as deaf as the mainmaſt: I might as well talk to the 
Gorgon's head under our eee ad pr . 


not? f 122 
Crop. (NV ods.) | > +5 

Kobin. Can you ſp ea? l 
Noob. Will you ſpeak ? P's „ia nden 
Crop. (Shakes his head.) n Rated. 


Robin. Dam' me, but if we had you nd the Gor- 


gon, we word ſend your tongue afloat; a good duck- 
ing at the yard- arm, and a round dozen, wou'd put 
ie your 


er 
is 


. 
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your jawing tacks aboard, and be well wy 4 ns on 
you; wou'dn't;it miſtreſs ? 

Dor. (very eagerly.) . that it r 0 dear 
— forgot. 8 

Crop. Ha, ha, ha! now ere go and _ the 
door. 

[Kew Doro: 

Robin. Shut the door! 

Crop. Aye | ſhe ſpoke firſt. 

Robin. Why, you hadn't quarrelled about ſhutting 
the door, had you? a good joke, o'my conſcience ! 
Well, George, now your door's ſhut and month open, 
let me know if you can give us a night's lodging. 

Crop. Aye! and welcome, but I fear I can't be your 


hoft to-night, for I muſt eee , 14 


on ſome bufineſs. 
Robin. I'll 80 with you, and look after my meſſ- 


| mates. 


Enter FREDERICK, 
Fred. Prithee, Crop, tell me where the nj 
Crop. Where who is? | 
Fred. Louiſa. 

Crop. At her grandmother's hard by, * ſhe has 
been ſome time, and I affure you, Frederick, ſhe has ne- 
ver had a ſmile on her countenance fince you left her; 
therefore, make none of your fine ſpeeches to her, or 
you'll break the poor girl's heart. Od's heart, Robin 
I'm ſo happy to meet with you again—I can't tell you 
how: glad 1 am to ſee you. 

Robin, 
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Robin, No more you cou'd juſt now: your joy was 
ſo great, it ſeem'd to be paſt ſpeaking. 
| [Exeunt Crop and Robin, 
Fred. What have I heard? Is it poſſible my Louiſa 
loyes me ſtill? I'll think of ſome diſguiſe to viſit her 
in immediately, and this night ſhall decide my fate. 
[Exit Frederic, 


SCENE.—The outfide of Cror's houſe, 


Enter CROP, ROBIN, WILLIAM, and FREDERICK from 
the houſe, who begin the Finale. In the courſe of 
awhich MARGARETTA, DOROTHY and NELLY enter, 
the tauo latter from the houſe, the former from the 
Ade wing. End of the Finale, DROTT and NE1L- 
x go into the houſe; CROP,' ROBIN, WILLIAM and 

FREDERICK, exeunt on the right hand, MARGARET- 
TA on the left. 

The Stage very dark during Finale. 


. EF a i *T 


FINALE. 


Crop. - Now often thus I am forc'd to trudge,. 

I own this uſeleſs toil I grudge. 
Robin. Cheer-up, and let your heart be light 
Crop. Though long and tireſome is the way, 

I muſt be back by break of day, 
| Rabin, Your gain. the labour ſhall requite. 
1 I'll think on what you ſaid. 

Crop. Aye! aye! be careful Fred. 
' Mar: 
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Mar. Loſt in the dark, perplex'd I rove, 
And know not where I tray ; 
Some kindly ſtar, a friend to love, 
Dire& me on my way. 
Dor. I'll ſee if yet the coaſt be clear, 
| Hold, hold, not yet, they ſtill are here. 
red & Crop. But if at laſt my ſuit ſhould fail, | 
obin E Wil. "Pſha! never ſtand to quake and quail: 
Fred. To night good fortune be our guide, 
We'll take the beſt that may betide. 
Mar. Hope a diſtant joy diſcloſing, 
Balmy comfort can impart, 
Anxious doubt, in Hope repoſing, © 


Le | 
. Fancy claims the tortur'd heart. 
1 Dor. Hope, &c, $43; | f 


Fred. Hope, &c. | 
Crop. Hope, ..&c. 2 


Mil. Hope, &<. | 
Mar. My weary toil ſucceſs repay; 
And fortune guide us on our way. 


Dor. My weary, &c. 
Fred. My weary, &c. 
Crop. My weary, &c. 5 Ne u e, 
Nil. My weary, &c. | 


END OF ACT I: 


: WS --- LI 
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ACT. IL 


Se- View near the . 


r Wir Lian and SAILORS. 


F Wi om. 

Poon aloft the ſailor looks around, 

And hears below the murm'ring billows ſound, 
Far off from home, he counts another day, 
Wide o'er the ſeas the veſſel bears away. 

His courage wants no whet, 

But he brings the ſail. to ſet, 
With a heart as freſh as riſing breeze of May, 
And caring nought, he turns his thought 

To his lovely Sue or charming Bet. 


Now to Heav'n the lofty topmaſt ſoars, 


The ſtormy blaſt like dreadful thunder roars, n 
Now ocean's deepeſt gulphs appear below, 

The curling ſurges foam, and down we go, 

f When ſkies and ſeas are met, A 5 


They his courage ſave to whet 
With a heart as freſh as riſing breeze of May, 
And dreading nought, &c, 


Enter CROP and RoBin. 
Crop. And is your heart ſtill on Margaretta. 
- Robin. Aye! as true as the wind blows, and if Mar- 
garetta's heart does but hold as ſteady as mine, I don't 
+ | fear 


0 44 pn 
& 8 
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fear bringing all to bear. How goes it, lads? (To Sai- 
lors.) 

Wil. Cheerfully, Robin! the tide has thrown aſhore 
ſome of our property, ads we have py ſafe under 
the rocks. 

Robin. As the tide ebbs ſo faſt my boys, perhaps 

my keg may be left on the beach. *Egad there's ſome- 
thing dev liſh like it Bye, brother Crop. f 
nd, [Exeunt Robin and Sailors. 
Crop. Why then, I muſt go to Grift's by myſelf. _ 
[Exit Crop. 


SCENE.— 4 Wood. 
Enter MARGARETTA. 


Mar. O! dear, what will become of me? I am quite 
be-nighted. 1 have led the lawyer a fine dance, faith! 
he may now follow his own ſchemes as much as he 
likes, ſo he does not ſpoil mine, 

A Miſer bid to have and hold me, 
And greedy parents wou'd have ſold me. 
A huſband was enough for me, no matter ugly, lame 
or old, 
There was no harm that they cou'd ſee, 2a 
weere full of gold. 
No, Robin, no; eras ae eg, you never were in 
danger here, 
Should ſuch a huſband have, or hold. 
Hey! ſure I heard a ruſtling among the buſhes; as 
I live here's a man coming this way; O Lord! I am 
| C | frighten'd 
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dichten d out of my wits; there are ſo many patlis, 
that I am at a loſs to know which takes me to the vil- 
_ ogy) bf * r | 
| 42 152 e e $8" 4 
0. 2 Read, it's well I happen'd to meet with. my 
©neighbour:Trotman, or I ſhou'd have had along walk, 
to no purpoſe for he informs me poor Griſt is dead. 
Poor fellow }: well, death can neither be ſeen or pre- 
| vented, ſo there's an end of that. .(Sees Margaretta.) 
Who goes there? 
Mar. A poor gil, Sir, who-watits a night's bai, 
- and has loſt her way. 
Crop. re goits, my girl? 
Mar. To the next village, Sir. ; 
-* Crop. Leu are out of the way, indeed; „ 
come with me, I'll provide you with a night's lodging. 


* 


Aar. Lord, Sir, e don't intend r 

harms. 

Crop, Nn indeed. nt 3 een 
erde e e ed the 
trees; I um the owner of it, and, I truſt it's doors 
were never yet ſhut to charity. 

Aan. Are: you! the owner of that cottage? | 

Crop. I am; there's an honeſt houſewife that will 


axle von kindly, Who is 04 eee ſoul ! 
1-dare ſay, at being left alone. | s | 


Ates. (e) Very melancholy, indeed, V 


8 
| of you, men, are really good creatures, and I could find 
zn my heart to do you a picee of ſervice, honeſt farmer. 
a * CY * Crop. 


i8, 
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Crop. Come, my girl, don't be afraid, Pl take care 
Pere 252 1 781 
Mar. Heav'n bleſs you for your kindneſs: I think 
I ſhall have it in my power wan . 
very much miſtaken, 
CBreunt Crop and Margaret.” 


SCENE.—The infide: of DEBORAH'S IG 


"Enter Lovis and DEBORAH. ' ' © 

Deb. 1 nay, child, don't take on ſo; don't cry- 
ſo; you ſhou'd endeavour to forget Frederick now. 

Louiſa. Forget him! that's impoſſible. 8 7 9 

Deb. Well, but conſider it was not any il ulage off 
your's that made him leave the . * his. 
own doing. 

Louiſa, That confiderarioh conſoles me; had ic been 1 
otherwiſe, I could never have forgiven myſelf (a Wav 
is r what's that? muſic at this hour. 

Deb. Mufic! no; n it's oni old me. x 
Welch fortune-teler. 

Louiſa. My dear grandmother, let him come wy 1 
ſhou'd like to have my fortune told. an 

Deb. e . to be . A Rn e it- 
ſelf. 

Louiſa. Now, pray fetch dum in, 1 have your G- 
tune told. e ah! 

Deb. My fortune, indeed; no, no, I know my for- 
3652 e ct gh PH go and fend him to 
2 abe 4," 0 [Exit Deborah. 
to hs C 2 2 Louiſa. 
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Louiſa. It yu 4tleaſh ſerve to divert ws for 0 


time. 1 17 ; BF | 4a 
Enter wanna, in a . Back gown and oy 
+ B43 2323 HT {as 6d beard: * | 


Fred. Save you, young woman, may the ſtars ſhine 
with favourable rays on this houſe : your face wears 
the marks of melancholy. 

Loup. What have you to ſay to my face! 

Fred. Your fortune cannot mend your face, though 
your face may mend your fortune. But my profeſſion 
is to make hind e to _ ria n. me 
witk your's. * F 

£ouiſa. What will that tell you? 


Fred. Pretty maid, your fortune's here, you havepow'r 
| the heart to charm, "I 
Leave your hand, what ſhou'd you fear, wrinkled age 
81 can do no harm. 
Mercy on me! what is. this; bus of heat tos hard 
I Tee, Air d 
| How 1 long to fr a kiſs, on the hand you ſhew to me. 


1 have diſcovered there is a young man who adores 
you, and whom your uſage forc'd to quit! bis country. 

Lowiſa. Nay, now _ are wrong; I didn't force 
him Ram 2463; Ji 233 at 
Fed. Be aſſured ns on your account. He meant 
to croſs the ſeas, but he was ſcarce; embark' d, when a 
ſtorm o'ertoek him, the night was dark, the waves 
were high, the veſſel ſtruck upon a rock—— 


Louiſa. 


_ 8 - 
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Louiſa: Oh! (Screams and ſuints. ) 
Fred. (catches her) My Louiſa! look up, your * ä 


derick lives. FT 26 [Throws off bis diſguiſes 
Louiſa. Good heav'n's, Frederick! what means this | 
diſguiſe ? 


Fred. I ſcarce can tell you now; but my AY 
iſa I am now in the poſſeſſion of an ample fortune; I 
am the real heir to the eſtate in the neighbourhood, 
gh who has been-ſo long expected here. 


on Louiſa. Ah! Frederick, you are now too rich for me. 
ne Fred. No, Louiſa; thank Heaven, we live in a coun- 
try that knows no diſtinction of perſons, but in virtue, 
T Fred. & Lon. Thus every hope obtaining, the doubts | 
ful conflict oer, 
4 Fortune of thee complaining, I waſte my ſighs no more. 


Love by thy pow'r beſtowing, the hand I fondly prize, 


d Take from a heart o'erflowing, my yows which grate-. 
ful riſe. \ 
34 


Fred. Stil fondly poſſeſfivg the MaidT adore, 
| In tranſports unceaſing the moments ſhall roll, 


: | | "Low, Still fondly pollefiing the youth I adore, . 

In trunports unceaing the moments tall rll, 
; Content with my bleſſing, I aſk not for more, 
| > 03 Bat oat on the treaſure, ſo dear to my ſoul... 
ET. OT | [Exeunt Louiſa and Frederick. 


0.3 "SCENE 
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SCENE.——A' Room in Crov's bent. 


ExDLess and DoRoTHY dikovered, at a table, He. laid 


| fer ſupper ; at the back of the Hage are ſeveral ſacks, 
_evhich appear full. 


| Dor. Indeed, Mr Endleſs, 1 wou'dn't de fuch a 
| 1 for the world. 
Enaleſ. T have carried on this action too precipi- 
tately. (afide) But, my dear Dorothea, let us reaſon 
this affair together. (ri/es) 

Dor. (riſes.) But what ſignifies our reaſoning 1 
a thing, which I know to be wrong. 

End. T ſay, what ſignifies our knowing a thing to be 
wrong, when nobody elſe knows any thing about the 
matter. A blot, is 0 Pet, till it's hit. 

Dor. Aye, but is there no ſuch thing as conſcience ? 
End. But conſcience can't be ſummoned into court , 

1 never heard of a man's conſcience being /ubpena'd on | 
a trial; if that was the caſe, there wou'd be an end of Ti 
our ern at once. Oh! it WS. be all 2 


Fiter Natzr tb 4 hg of beif'd lamb, whith fo 
+4 . puts on the table and exit. 


Exd. But, as Nelly feems to have been ſo bufy for 4 
us, let us fit down, and finiſh the ſubje& after * 

| (of down.) 
Hor. I needn't aſk you to make free, I hopes 1 Mr = 
eee . i 
End. 
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ö End. Don't mortify me, my ſweet Dorothea, by call- 
ing it wine, you know it's all your”s—at leaſt if your 
huſband's money can make it ſo. (afide.) £6 
Dor. O! Dear, you are ſo obliging, I fear we ſhall 
never have it in our power to return your kindneſs, at 
2 leaſt till George has gain'd his law-ſuit. * 
End. I'll take care not to wait till then. (aſde) Don't 
i- mention any reward to me, I am ſufficiently repaid in 
dn the happineſs of (riſe and offers to kiſs her, a loud 
knocking at the door.) Who the Devil's. that? Do you 
at expect any body here to night? O _— the ſupper 
will be ſpoil'd. = | "IG 6-1 
e Dor. n. Nelly. | 
Enter NEIL TJ. # 
Dor. "Ric Nelly, ſee who's at the door: if it's 
George I am undone. * _. 
8161 Exit. Nelly, Ao returns ee 
*: Nell, O dear, it's my maſter, as I e to be mar- 
ried. 2 | 
End. The Devil it is! | 
Dor. O dear! What ſhall we 40 with Mr Endick. 
End. Aye! there will be an end of Mr Endleſs, 
Crop. (without) Why wife, Dorothy, Dorothy. 
End. Zounds! put me any where, have you no clo- 
er corner I can creep into? 
Dor. No, but here I have it; creep into this lack... , 
End. A ſack!! 
Dor. Yes, Pll get my huſband to bed preſent, and: 
PL ee 
* 


as 


nu. Creep into a ſack | 2 my 
new ſuit here will be totally ſpoil' d. e 

Dor. No, no, it has nn EY * 
Will eafily bruſh off. 

End. Dam'me, but I wiſh I could bruſh off. | 

Dor. Come, Nelly, help me to put it over him. 

End. Well, don't you let the cat out of the bag. 

Crop. (without) Why Nelly, Dorothy, why don't 
you open the door? (Dorothy ad Nelly put @ /ack 
over Endleſs and place him among the other ſacks. 
Nelly removes the lamb and exit ; mb eſs fol- 
lowed by Crop and Margaretta.) 

Crop. Why, wife, one. wou'd have thought by . | 1 
keeping us at the door ſo long, OTITIS ba 
what are you dreaming of? 

Dor. I am ſure we never dreamt of you. (alle) 

Crop. poor Griſt is dead, which made me come 
back to night, and on my way I met this young wo-+ bi 
man, eee | 
lodging. and a bit of ſupper. 

"ens (£02) Since le dee bene they (hid this 
roguiſh lawyer? I know he is here by their confuſion. 

Dor. Why George, as I didn't expect you home to- 
might, I have got nothing for ſupper at all. 

Mar. (after feeling the ſack.) Oh! e 2 
you, Mr Lawyer? (aſde) 

Crop. Hang it, ym for there's nothin for are 
for I expect Robin here preſently. / io ri t 

N (aſde) What do I hear! Robimexpeard hee? 
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Crop. Hus only gone to the ſea - ſnore, to _ if any 
thing was flung up by the tidlde. 
Nalin. (ui ho u, Hallo! Hallo} | + 7 oth 
Crop. Egad, here he is, I'll go and bring out one 
of our cheeſes; I dare ſay he's hungry: he always had 
a good appetite. * "OP" 


hat 


eue, Rozix , abith a a ſmall heg under, bis 6 arm. 8 


ch Robin. Huzza! my boy's, Robin's ee heath 
4. again, with theſe fruits of honeſt induſtry will I moor 
lx for life, and when I hear the wind rattle, I'll. heave a 
5 figh for all poor brother tars. | 

by”; + Mar, I hope be hasn't forgot poor . He 
; has not ſaid a word of me et. (ade. ol 


- 


Enter cor auith i a : cheeſe. 
Crop. To think I ſhou'd have — for ſupper 


-v but cheeſe, a plague of this ill-luck. 
| Kobin. Im ſo .bhappy,.I-cou'd dance a harnpige on, 
the head of aſcupper nail. 


Crop. What makes you ſo merry, Ws; $5 Nn 

Robin. Why George, I have now recover 'd my ſpirits, 

Crop. What, in that keg, I ſuppoſe. 4 

Robin. Aye! the fineſt in the world, drawn from all, 

the parts of the globe, you ſhall taſte tbem. 
Crop. With all my heart, give us a glaſs, Nelly. 
Robin. A glaſs indeed! Lord love your -lubberly 

head; give me a hammer. (Crop gives a hammer, 


Robin! anbo cu fle leg, and tales out a "ru geld.) 
«$042 Robin. 
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* 


Rabin. Three years a ſailor's life I led, and 'Plough's 
the roaring ſea, 

For why her foes ſhou'd England rea whit all her 

+++ {ons are fre. 

From. France to Spain 1 my 1 0d I thought it 

| fair. d'ye ſee, +: 

3 1 en a head, err, Whoeu'end 
. of me. 


as . wa cafe” 
I ſteer'd my courſe to find; 
Thenceforth an eaſy fail to bear, 
And run before the wind. 
is Their oom ring {kill let doctor's boaſt _ M 
And noſtrums of their ſhop,” 
Where e'er we ſearch from coaſt to coaſt, 


There's none like the golden Weg. 


8 For gold we fail the world around, | 

* And dare the tempeſt's rage, Hay by 

e when the parklers once arc Megs 10 
They. ev ry in aſſuage. ORE: * 

ve ie Jew and Chriſtian not a big. 

Ot diff rence here we find, N 
The Jew no loathing has to pig, 

. _ 1f*tis of the Guinea kind. . ca ods ah an2 


"Are not theſe the beſt cordials? Theſe ure true gol 
den drops, extracted from the Spaniſh mines, and I 
hope, eee eee 
draw from the ſame quarter. | 


Mor. 


er 


d 
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Mar. (afide) Lam afrail now-he's mam 
ry a lady. aN 2004 

Robin. Here, Crop, you abc 4 av the] 
and as the keg is open here, take a handful, and when 
you've recovered your law-ſuit pay me, _ now with 
the reſt— 

Crop. Aye, Robin, what will als AOL) 

Robin. Carry it to Margaretta, and if ſhe is ſtill in 
the mind, marry her direQy, and live happy all the 
reſt of my life, 

Mar. (afide.) My charming, Robin ! 

Robin. If I cou'd but ſee her now. * 

Mar. (coming foward.) Lye! if you wu I fear you 


wou'd change your 7 wah 


Robin. Margaretta! (runs and kifes 8 

Mar. I little thought of meeting you here, Robin. 

Robin. And how came you here ? I forget to aſk that. 
Mar. Oh! that's tao long a ſtory to tell you now. 
Robin. Well, then, 1 let's here it another time. O 


dear Margaretta! I ſay that I ſay you that O 


Lord ! (runs and kiſſes ber very eagerly) come, let's now 


to ſupper, and be merry. But where is the ſupper ? 
What have you got in the houſe, brother Crop? 


Crop. Why, 1 never knew any thing happen ſo un · 
lucky, we have got seh Bey p mga 


hungry ag a lion myſelf. 


Dor. Why, wat fl you make about ure; 
a SE Ron, 


% tat k 
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Crop. But what uſe are his riches now? we can't eat 
8 drink gold. 
Robin. Egad, if you can, you ſhall have it. 
Crop. Faith, Robin, I can yur you AE but 
bread and cheeſe.: 
+ + Robin, Well, bread and cheeſe and kiffes 3 hey! 
TY fit down my girl. [ e/1 
ar. Preſently, Robin. Now let me ſee if I can't 
Cm the table better. I ſmell the lamb yet. (de.) 
[Robin and Crop It. 
Robin. Come, Madge, give the landlord and I one 
of the ſongs you uſed to fing, if you havn't forgot 
them. You don't know what a good pipe ſhe has. 

Mar. I'll ſing you one that I owed this morning, 

which is quite new. 
Robin. Aye! let's hear it. 

Mar. The perſon who learn't it me, faid it ſhou'd 
never be ſung before a poor meal, but IO ſhall judge 
if he was right. 

Crop. Well, begin my girl. } 

#7: .} MARGARETTA. (Sings fir verſe.) 
Acroſs the Downs this ann as by 21 N 


to go, 


A ſhepherd led his flock be al white as driven 


ſow, - 
But one was moſt the ſhepherd's care, 
A lamb ſo ſleek, ſo plump, fo fair, 
It's wond'rous beauties ina word, to let you fairly know, 


Twas ſuch as Nelly from the fire, took off not long ago. 
& Cra. 
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NO SONG NO SUPPER. 37 


Crop. Hold, hold, my girl, if I heard you right, I 


think you ſaid ſuch as Nelly took off the fire not long 
ago. £ 
Mar. *Tis part of my ſong, Sir. 

Robin. Aye ! *tis part of her ſong. 

Crop. Well, but is it joke or earneſt? Have you any 
lamb in the houſe, Nelly ? 

Robin. Come, Nell, let's overhaul your lockers. 

Crop. Come, come, wife, I ſee how this is, you had 
a mind to ſurprize me agreeably. 

Dor. Why, that was the caſe indeed, as. I 
knew you was very fond of lamb, ſo as it was only a 
ſmall joint, I meant to give it you, when you was alone. 

Crop. I thought ſo, but bring it here, Nelly; I am 
one that don't like to ſee my gueſts fare worſe den 
myſelf. 

Robin. Come, bear a hand, Nell, ſtretch along the 
lamb halyards, and a knife or two. [Exit Nell and re- 
turns with lamb, &c.) Egad, Madge, it was lucky 
you happened to fall in with the ſheep. 

Crop. Aye! ſoit was; come, let's hear the reſt of 


the ſong. 


MARGARETTA. (Sings ſecond verſe.) 
This lamb ſo blithe as Midſummer, 
His frolic gambols play'd, 
And now of all the flock a-head, 
The pretty wanton ſtray'd. 
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A wolf that watch'd with greedy eyes 
Ruſh'd forth, and ſeiz'd the tender prize. 


The ſhepherd ſaw, and rais'd a ſtone, 
So round, ſo large, I vow, 

*T was like the cake that Nelly laid 
Upon the ſhelf juſt now. 


Crop. Stop, my dear; didn't you ſay, like the cake 
Nelly laid on the ſhelf juſt now. Why, Nell, is there 
a cake in the houſe ? 

Robin. Aye! that there is. 

Crop. Come, bring it out, Nell. 

[Exit Nell, returns with cake. 


Robin. What, ſtill the ſame madcap as ever, Mar- 
garetta. | 
"Crop, *Egad, this is a moſt excellent ſong. 

Mar. Will you hear the reſt of it, Sir? 

Crop. By all means; and if the latter part of it is as 
good as the former, it will be by much the beſt ſong I 
ever heard. ' | 

Mar. You ſhall judge, Sir. 

Crop. I ſhan't be tired, I love a ſong. 

Robin. Egad, brother Crop, No Song no Supper.” 


MARGARETTA. (Sings third verſe.) 
This monſtrous ſtone, the ſhepherd flung, 
And well his aim he took, 1 
Yet, ſcarce the ſavage creature deign'd , 
Around to caſt a look. 
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But fled as ſwift, with footſteps light, 
As he who brought the wine to night. 
I tried to ſtop the thief, but he 
Turn'd round in rage, good lack ! 
So mad the lawyer ſcarce can be, 
That's hid in yonder ſack. 


Crop. (riſes.) A lawyer hid in the ſack! Zounds ! 
what is all this ? | 

Robin. (Goes to the ſacks.) O! impoſſible z; theſe are 
full of corn. (Zeats the ſacks.) Yes, faith, here's one 
ſeems to be heaving anchor, (Endleſs mowes, and comes. 
doaun to the front of the flage.) Ecod, if they ſhou'd 
all riſe, you'll have a fine field of ſtanding corn, brother 
Crop. (beats Endleſs, au offers to go) hold, hold, no 
exportation without inſpection. (Pulls off the ſack and. 
diſcovers Endleſs, who is covered with flour.) 

Crop. Endleſs! Oh! the Devil! 
as End. Aſſault me if you dare; if you ſtrike me it's 
1 cognizable in court, as I wasn't found in any overt-act. 

Crop. No, but you was found in a 9 raſcaliy one, 
though. 
End. I don't care for that. 

. Crop. If theſe are your tricks, I know how to ſuit you. 

End. And you know to ven ſuit, I find. 

Crop. To think I ſhou'd entruſt you to manage By 
affairs. 

Kobin. You might have had a young Crop before 
you loak'd for it. 


r- 
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End. I beg you wou'dn't mention it. 

Crop. I have a great mind to knock your head off. 

End. Don't mention it, pray don't. 

Robin. You deſerve to be beat like a fack. 

End. Don't mention it, pray don't. I move for a 
Habeas Corpus out of this court: but take care how 
you inſult a limb of the law, or you may chance to 
bring down the vengeance of the whole body. 

[Exit Endleſs, 

Robin. If ſuch limbs were lopped off, it wou'd do 
the conſtitution good. 

Crop. (To Dorothy.) What have you to ſay for your- 
ſelf? el»! you jade: ſo the lamb was for Mr Endleſs, 

Mar. I ſhou'd but half repay your kindneſs if I 
didn't tell you, that your wife has ever refus'd to liſten 
to his addreſſes ; this I aſſure you, he ſaid himſelf, when 
he little thought any one overheard him. 

Crop. Say you ſo, then wife give me your hand, and 
let us for the future endeavour to live happy together, 
and the beſt way to do /o, is to forget and forgive. 

Robin. So it is brother Crop. 


Enter WIL LIAN. 
Will. Oh! Robin, all our fortunes are made; Maſ- 


ter Frederick is a rich Squire, and is going to marry 


your niece, there will be oxen roaſting, and wine and 
ale running about the ſtreets ; there are illuminations, 
and he has ordered the whole town to be ſet on fire. 
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Enter FREDERICK and LOUISA» 


FINALE. 


MARGARETTA, DOROTHY, and CROP. 


Let ſhepherd lads and maids advance, 
And neatly trim be ſeen, 

To night we'll lead the merry dance, 
In circles o'er the green.. 


Louis A and FREDERICK. 


Beyond our hopes, by fortune crown'd, 
Here all our troubles ceaſe ; 
Each year that takes its jocund round, 
Shall bring content and peace. 


MARGARETTA.. 


And whilſt we ſport and dance and play, 


The tabor blythe ſhall ſound, 
We'll laugh and chaunt our carols gay, 
While merry bells ring round. 


DorROTHY. 


Now mirth and glee, and paſtimes light, 
The frolic hours ſhall ſhare, 


AT 


Robin. Maſter Frederick, I wiſh you joy; and d'ye 
ſee, Louiſa, make him a good wife. This ftorm to 
night has blown back your lover, but remember, the 
gentle gales of moderate weather, muſt =P the hut. 
band within hail of you. 
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And ſparkling eyes ſhall wake to-night 
To-morrow's time for care. 


And whilft we ſport and dance and play, 
The tabor blythe ſhall ſound, | 
We'll laugh and chaunt our carols gay, 

While merry bells ring round. 


Chorus, &c. &c. 
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